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PREFACE. 


4 * E following ſerious thoughts 
ſuggeſted themſelves to my 
mind at my return home from 
the funeral of my late father-in-law, 
the eminently learned and celebrated Dr. 
Samuel Chandler. They are tributary 
tears, ſacred to departed worth. They 
are not formal philoſophical eſſays, but 
mournful ſoliloquies, and practical re- 


flections, occaſioned by the late affect - 
ing loſs of ſeveral eminently great and 


good men among the Diſſenters, par- 
A 2 ticularly 
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ticularly Dr. Leland, Dr. Chandler, and 
that diſtinguiſhed aſſertor and patron of 
civil and religious liberty the late Dr. 
Mayhew of Boſton in New England, If 
through the divine bleſſing they ſeal 
their intended impreſſions upon the 
minds of thoſe who may read them, I 
ſhall eſteem it the moſt uſeful way of 
embalming the deceaſed, and the illuſ- 
trious Dead will receive it as the moſt 
acceptable tribute I could pay their me- 
mory, The thoughts are immethodical, 
and not arranged according to the ex- 
act preciſion of order and argument. 
The effuſions of genuine forrow flow 
not in the formal channel of ſyſtematic 
dulneſs, I beg the reader, whether 
learned or unlearned, to regard this little 
practical treatiſe not as the production 
of the Head but of the heart, The ſub- 
ſtance 
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fance of it originally was comprized in 
ſome diſcourſes which were delivered, 


a few Sundays after Dr. Chandler's 
deceaſe, to my church in Briſtol, after- 
wards to ſome congregations in the 
neighbourhood, and laſt of all, on the 
day after the interment of the reverend 
and learned Mr. Joſhua Griffiths of 
Prench-hay, on which mournful occaſion 
I was called to officiate, If I permitted 
its publication, it was judged it might 
be uſeful, eſpecially to young people in 
this age of diſſipation and folly, As 
a miniſter of the goſpel, it is my duty to 
promote the ſacred intereſts of practical 
religion both by precept and example. 
Such asit is I commendit to the learned 
reader's candour, to the good chriſ- 
tian's acceptance, and to the bleſſing of 
God. All party ſentiments are here 

induſtriouſly: 
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induſtriouſly ſecluded. Surely all de- 
nominations are agreed in the great im- 
portance of Tims, and the infinite mo- 
ment of ETzrnity! May the Great 
GO D, at whoſe bar we muſt very 
ſhortly appear, excite us all, however 
we differ in ſpeculative trifles, carefully 
to improve the one, that we may finally 
ſecure a bleſſed and happy entrance into 
the other, 
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PART I. 


On TIME. 


The things that are ſeen are temporary: 


VERY thing is changing and dying 
around us. The ſcenes of time are 
continually ſhifting and varying. 

The faſhion of this world is, like thoſe who 
conform to it, perpetually pᷣaſſing away. No- 
thing ſtable and permanent every thing 
around us in motion —tending ſwiftly to its 
fnal diſſolution. Infancy, youth, manhood, 
old age, follow each other in rapid ſucceſ- 
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ſion. Thoſe myriads and millions, who have 
lived before us, are now buried in ſilence and 
oblivion—the place that once knew them 
knows them no more; and in no long time, 
thou, O reader, who art now peruſing, and 
1 who am now writing, theſe lines, are deſ- 
tined by the great law of our nature to fall a 


prey to the ſame univerſal conqueror—muſt 


ſoon quit, like them, the ſtage of mortal 


life, to make room for a ſubſequent race, 
which, in heir turn, like ug, will be con- 


ſigned to the common houſe prepared for all 


the living! Here we have no continuing 
and abiding city, but are ſtrangers and ſo- 
journers, as all our deceaſed and forgotten an- 
ceſtors were before us! O Lord! thou haſt 
made our days as an hand- breadth, and our 
age is as nothing before thee: Verily every 


man at his beſt eſtate is altogether vanity. 
Man, that is born of a woman, is of few 
days, and thoſe few days are commonly full 


of pain and trouble: He cometh up as a 
5 flower, 
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flower, and is ſoon cut down, he flieth as a 
ſhadow, and continueth not Univerſal nature 
around us perpetually wears the ſignatures of 
this general mutability. The Seaſons ſucceed 
each other in ſwift rotation. Seed- time and 
harveſt, ſummer and winter, day and night, 
maintain a conſtant viciſſitude. The Sun 
riſes, attains his meridian, declines, and ſets. 
The Moon every night changes her form. 
The Trees are now cloathed with verdant 
foliage, but are ſoon ſtripped of all their 
honours by the ſpeedy return of winter's 
laſts. The Face of nature is adorned with 
al! the luxuriance of the new-born ſeaſon, 
but is ſoon congealed with froſt, and laſhed 
with ſtorms “. The Ocean is now ſmooth 


* Theſe changing ſcenes are beautifully repreſented by 


Horace. 


Immortalia ne ſperes, monet annus, et almum 
Que rapit hora diem, 

Frigora miteſcunt Zephyris: ver proterit æſtas 
Iateritura, fimul 

Pomiſer autumnus fruges effuderit: et mox 
Bruma recurrit iners. Lib. iv, Ode 7. v. 7. 
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and tranquil, and its immenſe maſs of waters 
ſpread into an even pleaſing ſurface, but is 
ſoon pur in univerſal commotion, and aſſails 
the ſhores with tremendous billows. The 
Skies are now veſted with blue ſerene azure, 
and now enveloped with horrid gloom charged 
with thunder and tempeſt, This general 
mutability infinitely chequers and diverſifies 
this mortal life, and makes the whole of it 
an immenfely various ſcene. The aſpect of 
earth, ſea, ſkies, is perpetually changing, and 
in ſolemn and expreſſive ſilence pointing to 
us the vanity and tranſiency of ſublunary 
things. The frame and conſtitution of nature 
read man a leſſon of uſeful inſtruction, and 
every returning day, every revolving moment 
ſounds in his ear this great truth, That one 


common fate awaits him, that he is not pri- 


vileged from the univerſal deſtiny. Exalted 
as he is in the ſcale of being, diſtinguiſhed as. 


he is by his Creator with intellectual and. 
moral powers, and allied as he is to God in 


the 
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the immateriality and immortality of his ra- 
tional nature, yet this divine dignity anfl 
image, which is impreſſed upon him, ex- 
empts him not from the common undiſtin- 
guiſhed fate of all terreſtrial things he too 
muſt decay and periſh, and be confounded in 
one promiſcuous heap of duſt and aſhes with 
the animals below him. The things thar 
are ſeen are temporal. Every thing the eye 
beholds in the whole ſcope and circle of the 
creation, is tranſient and temporary. Vanity 
is inſcribed upon it in ſtrong indelible cha- 
racters. Belſbazzar's Terel is engraven on 
every ſurrounding object. For is it not fub- 
ject to decay? Is it not mutable and perifhing 


in its nature? Doth it not haſten to its diſſo- 


lution and end as faſt as the wings of time 
can bear it away? Health is precarious: life 


uncertain : our joys momentary : our happy 
and unhappy days, our chearful and our me- 
lancholy moments ſucceed each other, and 
.throw an infinite diverſity o'er that ſhort vi- 

8 3 ſionary 
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ſionary ſpace that intervenes between the 
cradle and the grave. We hold our life and 


all our bleſſings by the moſt precarious 
thread, which is continually liable to be 
broken by every trifling accident and caſualty. 
It is ſoon cut off, and we fly away, An in- 
numerable hoft of penal evils and diſeaſes in- 
feſt this frail ſyſtem of duſt and aſhes, any 
of which is able to break down this tempo- 
.rary tenement of clay, and to diſſolve the 


. earthly houſe of that precarious tabernacle in 
which we mortals groan, being burdened. 


One day we are ſurrounded with every thing 
the world pronounces great and happy ; the 
next we are found ſtretched on a ſick bed, 
Janguiſhing under the painful ſtrokes of ſome 
dire diſtemper, to whoſe ſuperior violence we 
are forced to ſubmit and patiently reſign our- 
elves, till its force be exhauſted, or our life 
be exhauſted by it. The houſe of feſtivity 


and joy is on a ſudden converted into the 
abode of diſtreſs and ſorrow inconſolable. 


Our 
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Our deareſt objects are raviſned from our em- 
brace, and all our prayers and tears cannot 
detain them a moment longer. — The lovely 
innocent babe, who bleſſed us with its ſmiles, 
and wound itſelf round our hearts by a thou- 
ſand little endearments, languiſhes under ſome 
unknown diſeaſe, which we are not able ro 
diſcover, nor it to reveal to us: the roſe is 
faded in its cheek : its face is covered with 
wan and ghaſtly paleneſs: and in cruel ago- 
nies and convulſions it reſigns its life into 
the merciful arms of Him who gave it. The 
virtuous youth, the joy and delight of his pa- 
rents, whoſe riſing genius and amiable diſpo- 
ſitions they beheld and recounted with all 
the tenderneſs of parental affection, amidſt 
all this fondneſs of a parent's hope, amidſt 
all the enchanting proſpects of conſolation 
from ſuch a child in the ſad decline of life, 
the virtuous amiable youth falls a ſacrifice to 
ſome ſudden calamity, to ſome fatal accident, 


or fatal diſeaſe, and the grey heirs of his diſ- 
B 4 conſolate 
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conſolate parents are brought with ſorrow to 
the grave, Robuſt manhood, whoſe mountain 
ſtandeth ſtrong, whoſe health is confirmed, 
who is planning ſecular projects, and con- 
certing lucrative ſchemes for many, many 
happy years to come, finds himſelf, amidſt 
theſe ambitious deſigus and occupations, un- 
expectedly tranfixed with the ſhaft of death, 
and all his airy viſionary plans of future 
greatneſs and grandeur periſh for ever! Holy 
Chriſtians, who for many years have preſided 
over religious and happy families with ſo 
much honour and uſefulneſs, making their 


1 father's God their God, with the moſt tender 
1 anxiety, with the moſt painful ſollicitude, and 


with many fervent prayers and tears inſtilling 
the great principles of religion into the minds 
of thoſe whom God hath committed to their 
tuition, and unweariedly employing themſclves 
in doing all the good that Providence enables 
them to do, theſe illuſtrious ornaments of 
dur bleſſed religion, whom we would wil- 


lingly 
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lingly detain with us a little longer, if it 
pleaſed God, to be the guides of our youth, 
to be our faithful monitors and inſtructors, 
and the friendly guardians and direQors of 
our principles and conduct, in this corrupted 
and corrupting world; whom we would wil- 
lingly detain, if the fervency of our prayers 
and the ardour of our filial piety would de- 
tain them, theſe holy, venerable, aged Chriſ- 
tians are ſuddenly torn from us, we miſs 
them in our families, we miſs them in our 
religious aſſemblies, and their /eats, now va- 
cant at home and in our churches, revive the 
mournful remembrance and call forth the 
tributary tear. The Phils/oþher and Divine, 
who have enriched theic minds with the 
ſhining treaſures of knowledge and erudition, 


who have expended many laborious years on 


» * = * * 
the purſuit and acquiſition of ſcience, and the 
inveſtigation and diſcovery of truth, who 


have riſen up early, ſat up late, and eat the 


bread of labour and induſtry, the wiſe pre- 
ceptors 
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ceptors of our youth, the learned jinſtructors 
and conſcientious miniſters of the Chriſtian 
church, whoſe eminent talents and diſ- 
tinguiſhed worth could ill be ſpared in this 
ignorant and depraved world, are ſnatched 
from us in the midſt of their uſefulneſs : all 
the various ſtores of literature and wiſdom 
they had accumulated are periſhed with 
them: all the ingenious forms and ſyſtems 
of Philoſophy and Theology they erected 
are vaniſhed into empty air : death puts a 
cruel interruption to all their literary purſuits : 
as dieth the fool, dieth the wiſe man: the ſu- 
periority of their learning, the celebrity of 
their names, and the rank and pre-cminence 
they hold in the republick of letters, will not 
ſoothe and ſoften the tyrant's unrelenting fe- 
rocity, or cauſe him to ſuſpend the fatal 
dart, one month, one day, or one moment 
loager, though Societies, Churches, and Na- 
tious are importunate with heaven to refpite 
and indulge to them ſuch ſignal and illuſ- 
| ſtriaus 
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ſtrious characters, to enlighten the world with 
their ſingular wiſdom, and adorn it with their 
fair examples. All fleſh is as grafs, and all 
the glory of man as the flower of graſs: in 
the morning it flourithes, regales us with its 
fragrance, diſcloſes a variety of ſtrong and 
vivid tints, but is ſuddenly cut down, and 
all its once ineffable beauty droops, fades, 
and dies. The inſtability of human condi- 
tion, and the vanity of indulging fond and 
fooliſh expectations of long life, are pathe- 
tically repreſented by one of the facred 
writers. Would to God, O reader, thou 
wouldeſt ſuffer ſuch faithful and ſtriking re- 
preſentations of thy frail and precarious life 
to ſeal thoſe ſerious linpreſſions on thy mind 
they are ſo well fitted to infix there. Co to 
now, ye that ſay, to day or to morrow we 
will go to fuch a city, to Rome, to Alexan- 
dria, to Antioch, to Tarſus, large commercial 
cities in thoſe days—we will reſide there a 
year will devote ourſclves to commerce, and 
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accumulate wealth. Whereas you who talk 
in this preſumptuous manner know not what 
events to morrow's ſun may ſee. For what 
is the life of mortals! It is a light fantaſtic 
vapour which appears for one moment, and 
the next is utterly diſſipated and loſt ! In 
how ſtrong and ſtriking a manner does our 
bleſſed Lord expoſe this general inconſider- 
ation and careleſs criminal inattention of man- 
kind to the uncertainty of life. The ground 
of a certain rich man brought forth plen- 
tifully ; his eſtates one year happened to 
prove uncommonly fertile, and yielded him 
an exceeding rich and plenteous crop. His 
heart exulted when he viewed the golden 
harveſt, waving far as his eye could reach. — 
As he looked over the wide extended proſpect 
he ſaid to himſelf : What ſhall I do with it 
all! Where ſhall I repoſit it! I have no 
place capable of containing half this immenſe 
crop! After ſome time ſpent in anxious de- 


liberations, he ſtarted, and in a tranſport cried 
out— 
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cut am determined immediately to pull 
down all my barns, and I will erc& grand 
and magnificent ſtorehouſes, where I will 
amaſs all this copious and amazing produce 
of my fields. When I have piled it all up, 
L will then ſay to my. foul : Happy ſoul ! diſ- 
tinguiſhed is thy felicity ! thou haſt immenſe 
treaſures from which thou wilt derive pure 
and permanent blifs for a long, long ſeries of 
many diſtant happy years! Come, indulge 
every ſoft deſire, feaſt on the moſt delicious 
viands, taſte the moſt exquiſite liquors, 
and traverſe a gay circle of every amuſement 
and joy ! But while he was brooding over 
this enchanting proſpect, and fondly anticipa- 
ting all its happineſs, GOD faid to him, 
O thou unthinking mortal ! this very night 
the lamp of thy vain life ſhall be extinguiſhed ! 
and what advantage to thee will then all the 
immenſe treaſures be, which thou haſt accu- 
mulated ! Our bleſſed Saviour and his 
Apoſtles argue againſt this common deluſive 
notion, 
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notion, with which we are fo apt to flatter, 
ourſelves, of a long happy life, and that we. 
have a long uninterrupted tenour of eaſe and 
chearfulneſs and felicity before us: they ar- 
gue apainſt theſe fooliſh fond expectations, 
from the great inſtability and momentary du- 
ration of human life, cenſuring the wretched- 
neſs of mortals in placing their affections on 
objects, which, in the nature of things, 
muſt ſoon leave us, or we leave them. One 
would think theſe ſolemn and aweful repre- 
ſentations, which the ſcripture is continually 
ſounding in our ear, would diſſolve our ſan- 
guine attatchment to life, kill in us the fond 
preſumptuous hope of arriving at extreme 
old age, prevent us from confining our views 
to things temporal, and centering all our 
happineſs in objects which God never de- 
ſigned ſhould conſtitute our ſupreme happi- 
neſs, One would think that this univerſal 
tranſiency and mutability, which every day 


we cannot but /ee, and hear, and feel, would 
ſug ; 
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ſuggeſt proper reſſections to our boſoms, 
Living as we do m a ftate and world, where 
every thing is changing and decaying, and 
dying about us, ume waſting, futurity un- 
certain, not a moment we can call our own, 
the arrows of death continually flying around 


us in every direction, ſay, is it poſſible to pre- 


vent thoſe impreſſions which our Creator and 
Judge intended theſe things ſnould fix in our 
hearts ?—Yes, alas! it is poſſible! The 
commonneſs of theſe changes ceaſes to affect 


us. The frequency of theſe changes ſoon 


{pperinduces o'er our hearts a callous inſen- 
ſibility which nothing can penetrate. We 
live as it theſe things would never happen to 


2275, Such is our fooliſh credulity, our fond 


partiality and ſelfiſhneſs, that we believe 
every breaſt vulnerable by the ſhafts of ſor- 
row and death but eur own. There is great 
truth in the following obſervatioa of Dr. 
Young : „Al men think all men mortal but 


themſelves.” The death of friends and ac- 


quaiatance 
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16 Thoughts on 


quaintance in the bloom and vigour of life 


leaves, alas! but a faint and fugitive impreſ- 
ſion on our minds. We attend them to the 
grave, it may be, with ſlow ſolemn gait, 
ſable veſt, mournful attitude, and drop a 
few reſpectful tranſitory tears amidſt the 
pomp and pageantry of modern woe—but 
the funeral ſpectacle concluded, we return, 
mix with the world, and the common cares 
and purſuits of life inſtantly obliterate every 
ſerious impreſſion. The tomb cloſes over 
our relations, our friends, and our miniſters, 


without our reflecting, even with ſuch a ſo- 


lemnity before our eyes, that the tomb will 


ſoon cloſe over vs, that our own aſhes will 


very ſoon be mingled with theirs, and that 
our preſent health, and ſtrength, and vigour 
are no ſecurity. Theſe awful ſcenes are ſoon 
loſt to our remembrance. Our own morta- 
lity, is a thought we induſtriouſly ſeclude 
from our hearts. We are fond of any fri- 


volous trifle that will prevent the ungrateful 
| in- 
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intruſion. Such is the fallacy that cheats us. 
Such is the fatal aſcendency that things 
temporal acquire over our minds. Though 
we ſee ſuch numbers of our relatives and ac- 
quaintance diſmiſſed from this mortal life 
before ds, act a ſhort part and diſappear for 
ever, though we ſee our friends languiſhing 
under pain and ſickneſs, and though we feel 
in ourſelves that this earthly houſe of our 
tabernacle is by one attack after another me- 
ditating a ſpeedy diſſolution, yet we cling to 
life, as Cicero ſpeaks, as to an immovable 
adamantine rock : Nothing, nothing will di- 
miniſh and abate our extravagant paſſion for 
it, We ſhudder at death, juſt as if it were 
not the law of our nature. We are inſtantly 
ſeized with abject, ſervile, puſillanimous tre- 
mors, when we figure to ourſelves the King of 
terrors in all his awfulneſs approaching us, 
and laying his clay-cold hand upon us. We 
are miſerably averſe to the thought and deſign 


of familiarizing this great event to our minds, 
C and 
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and taking off its horror by viewing it through 
the medium of the goſpel. We live, we de- 
fire to live, juſt. as if all our exiſtence termi- 
nated at death, and we had nothing to hope 
and to enjoy beyond the grave. We ſuffer 
a paſſion for things temporal, for earthly ob- 
jects, and ſenſual pleaſures, ſo far to blind and 
infatuate us, as to obſcure our proſpects into 
futurity, and make us loſe ſight of our proper 
country, of our proper deſtined home. And 


what is the conſequence of this criminal love 


of life? The conſequence is, that when loſs 
of health, loſs of enjoyment, loſs of earthly 
pleaſures is by God's appointment wiſely aſ- 
ſigned us, we fret and murmur at his diſpen- 
ſation. We are not fo reſigned to the will of 
God as we ought to be. When the unwel- 
come thought of death, which we would 
gladly exclude, forces itſelf. upon us in our 
languiſhing moments, we are indiſpoſed to ſay, 
Thy will be done, with that calm ſubmiſſion 


and acquieſcence with which our conſciences 
tell 
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tell us we ought to prefer ſuch a petition. 
Still we ſigh for life: breathe out paſſionate 
wiſhes for life. Even on a ſick bed can re- 
volve with warm deſires the gay ſcenes in 
which we mingled. O how amiable are 
ſuch tabernacles ! When ſhall J break this te- 
dious confinement, and re-appear before the 
ſacred ſhrine of the Goddeſs of pleaſure ! 
Even in ſuch hours we put the thoughts of 
death far from us: cannot bear to think of 
ETERNITY, though the ſymptoms of mor- 
tality we feel naturally lead us to dwell on this 
awful ſubje&t—Indeed, it is hard to part from 
all the objects of our fond affections to 
take a long farewell of our parents, of our 
children, of our brothers, ſiſters, miniſters, 
never to behold them any more in this world ! 
It is affecting to bid an everlaſting adieu to 
all the tranſactions and pleaſures of human 
life, to cloſe our eyes upon the glorious lamp 
of day, upon the ſtarry firmament, that moſt 
magnificent diſplay of the Creator's greatneſs, 
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upon the earth and ſea and ſkies replete with 
ſuch ſtupendous and adorable inſtances of 
creative omnipotence and goodneſs, and to 
be violently removed for ever from this vaſt 
Theatre in which our Maker placed us, and 
freely admitted us to behold its various 
ſcenes, and to contemplate and adore its 
aſtoniſhing apparatus. Abractedly conſidered, 
it is hard to have all our carthly connections 
at once diſſolved, to have all the ties of 
friendſhip and love cruelly violated and ſe- 
vered for .ever, to have all our warm pur- 
ſuits of knowledge at once ſuſpended, to 
have all intercourſe with earthly ſcenes and 


_ delights fatally interrupted, never to be re- 


newed any more for ever, and to be forced 
into exile, we know not whither, from our 
houſes and families, from an happy neigh- 
bourhood and happy country, and from 
every dear object that had engaged our love 
and knit our tendereſt affeQions to it. This 


is a ſolemn circumſtance. But it is our 


culpable 
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culpable love of life that dreſſes it with above 
half this awfulneſs. It is our habitual ſan- 
guine attachment to the world that renders 
the form of death ſo formidable. Duſt thou 
art, and to duſt ſhalt thou return, is the 
original ſentence which God pronounced o'er 
man at his formation : but thoſe ſerious im- 
preſſions, which our Creator deſigned it 
ſhould ſeal upon us, things temporal are too 
apt, through our fatal inconſideration, to 
eraſe from the tablet of our hearts. It is a 
ſentence, alas, whoſe ſolemnity, by means of 
the faſcination of earthly pleaſures, the delu- 
ſion of frivolous amuſements and trifles, and 
the pageantry and folly of human life, is vo- 
luntarily loſt to our reflections. We ſuffer 
our precious moments to be waſted in diſſi- 
pation ; our health to be laviſhed and loſt in 
a wretched, thoughtleſs, giddy round of 
the moſt trifling occupations ; our precarious 
lives to be expended on any purſuit, but that 
of virtue and wiſdom ; our property to be 
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perverted to any uſeleſs worthleſs purpoſe, 
but the purpoſe of doing good; our tran- 
fient momentary duration here to be ſquan- 
dered in any employment, except the em- 
ployment of preparing for death and eternity ; 
and that time, not one moment of which is 
in our own power, we conſume in any airy 
project and viſionary deſign, except the de- 
fign of laying up a fund of good hopes for a 
never-ending futurity, and accumulating a 
treaſure in that bleſſed world which Eter- 
nity itfelf can never exhauſt or diminiſh, 
Things temporal, by our chooſing to forget 


things eternal, ſoon acquire an undue influ- 


ence over us. We voluntarily baniſh Eternity 
from our thoughts and hearts ; and when 
this is once excluded, the world ruſhes in, 
and fills and occupies the whole miſerable 
void. He, that once deſerts the Fountain of 
living waters, is obliged to quench his thirſt 
at ſome inferior ſtream. He, who chooſes to 
baniſh from his mind all ſerious thoughts of 
— 5 God 
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God and Chriſt and Death and Judgment 
and Eternity, having deliberately abandoned 


his Creator, his affections muſt of courſe 


center in the creature, and conſequently his 
whole moral life muſt be a ſeries of cruel 
diſappointment——d:/aþpointment, becauſe he 


ſollicitouſly explores happineſs from object 


and purſuits, which the God that made him 
never deſigned ſhould yield him true and ſolid 
and permanent happineſs, 


In every page of hiſery, this ſolemn truth, 
THE THINGS THAT ARE SEEN ARE 
TEMPORARY, is imprinted. Kingdoms 
and Empires and Monarchies are as periſning 
as the hand that ſways their ſceptres. What 
is the hi/tory of the world, but a ſeries of re- 
volutions, a conſtant ſucceſſion of mutability 


and change. Thoſe vaſt enormous monarchies, 
which aſtoniſh us in the faithful pages of 
antient record, which ſent millions to extend 
their conqueſts, and the broken remains of 
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Whoſe magnificent monuments amaze the 
learned and inquiſitive traveller, are now no 
more long ſince abſorbed in the gulph of 
time! The Afyrian, Perſian, Grecian, Ro- 
man, Empires, which occupied in their 
turns the greateſt part of the then known 
world, and invaded, pillaged, depopulated, 
and filled with univerſal devaſtation, large and 
extenſive regions, the rage of conqueſt 
tranſporting them to carry their victorious 
arms wherever they heard of any human 
power formidable enough to oppoſe them, all 
thele proud conquerors, and all the mighty 
millions which compoſed their hoſts, have 
long been conſigned to their original duſt ; 
all the glory of theſe once great and opulent 
nations, which erected pyramids, levelled 
mountains, threw bridges over ſeas, and 
raiſed ſuch vaſt unnumbered armies, is for 
ever eclipſed, they are now over-run with 
barbarians and ſlaves, the moſt abject and 
* deſpicable of mankind, and all their former 
ting ſplendor 
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ſplendor and magnificence is no where to be 
met with but in the annals of ancient ſtory. 
The glory of kingdoms is, like the glory of 
man, tranſient and fugitive, paſſing away as 
a ſhadow that leaves no trace behind, 
Crowns and Scepters and Diadems, imperial 
palaces, magnificent domes, {olemn temples, 
radiant thrones, and thoſe who fill them, 
all the pomp and pageantry of this world's 
greatneſs fades and falls in one promiſcuous 
heap of univerſal ruin! Here, in the liceral 
ſenſe, we have no continuing city—no ſtate, 
no kingdom, no empire eſtabliſhed on a baſis 
too ſolid and permanent for the repeated at- 
tacks of time to ſhake and ſubvert. Subſe- 

«. guent monarchies riſe from the aſhes of 
Former monarchies : a new empire is erected 
on the ruins of an old one: the antient luſtre 
of nations in one age fades, in another is re- 
kindled, and all human grandeur is continu- 


ally fluctuating. Perhaps our preſent happy 


Ne, the reſidence of every thing that is 
glorious 
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'glorious and great, the ſeat of ſplendor and 


magnificence, the guardian of liberty, the 
patroneſs of arts, ſciences, and literature, 
who hath extended her commerce to the 
fartheſt verge of the world, whom we have 
lately ſeen perform ſuch prodigies of heroiſm, 
and gather laurels in every part of the im- 
menſe globe; perhaps this our envied c, 
whoſe nobles are monarchs, and whoſe mer- 
chants are princes, may in ſubſequent ages 


experience the common undiſtinguiſhing del- 


tiny of former ancient kingdoms, all her 
glory be eclipſed, her laurels torn from her 
brow, be over-run by ſome infulting con- 


queror, drag the galling fetters of ſlavery, 


her fertility be converted into a dreary ſoli- 
tude, her cities and fortreſſes ſunk in ruin, 
her moſt ſplendid, ſuperb, and opulent towns 


be what Perſepolis and Eebatana, Athens 


and Palmyra now are, and ſome curious tra- 
veller, in future centuries, from a remote re- 


gion, led by its ancient fame to viſit a country 
| once 
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once ſo renowned, may point to its ruins 
and ſay, Here once flood the wonder of the 
world ! 


But not only does the mutability of things 
temporal appear in the revolutions and viciſſi- 
tudes of earthly empires, kingdoms, and 
ſlates, but the WORLD itſelf will undergo 
the ſame fate as they. The things that are 
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ſeen, in this reſpect, are temporary. They 
ſhall all periſh at the general conflagration, 


and fink in thoſe flames, in which the vaſt 
globe itſelf ſhall be incircled. The hea- 
vens and the earth, which are now, are by 
the ſame Word kept in ſtore, reſerved unto 
fire againſt the day of judgment, and perdition 
of ungodly men : for the day of the Lord 
ſhall come as a thief in the night, in which 
the heavens ſhall paſs away with a great noiſe, 
and the elements ſhall melt with fervent. 
heat, and the world and all the works that 
are therein ſhall be burnt up. This is the 
| grand 
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grand cataſtrophe that awaits the preſent 
globe. This is the. tremendouſly awful and 
final conſummation of the things that are 
ſeen which are temporal, The whole im- 
menſe ponderous fabrick of the world mall 
be involved in flames, and all the glory of 
human greatneſs ſink with it in one univerſal 
conflagration. Imperial cities, large opulent 
towns, proud palaces, grand temples, ſuperb | 
domes, lofty ſolemn towers, pompous ſepul- 
chral monuments, grand muſeums, invaluable 
libraries, cultivated fields, vaſt foreſts, exten- 
ſive countries, and all the labours of the 
ſons of men ſhall everlaſtingly periſh in thoſe - 
flames that enwrap the world ! The heavens, 
which we now behold, will be folded up as 
a ſcroll when it is rolled together : the ſun 
will become a blank in the midſt of heaven : 
the moon will not (hed her light, the earth 
and its preſent atmoſphere will be confound- 
ed in one general undiſtinguiſhed ruin, and 
all this immenſe ſyſtem ſhall be diſſolved, ſhall 
melt, 


Time and Eternity, 29 
melt, ſink and vaniſh in thoſe dire tremen- 
dous flames, and like an airy dream or viſio- 
nary phantom leave no trace behind. O 
what will be our ſentiments of this world; 
and of every thing men vulgarly ſtyle great 
and grand and glorious, in that folemn hour, 
when being caught up into the air, in whoſe 
ſpacious fields the ſcripture informs us the ge- 
neral Judgment will be held, we ſhall look 
down from this elevation, and behold this whole 
mundane ſyſtem deluged in one vaſt fire; earth, 
ſea, ſkies, involved in raging flames, the ele- 
ments and firſt principles of things glowing and 
melting with intenſe heat, the atrial heavens on 
fire, and gradually paſſing away with a great 
and dreadful noiſe, and all terreſtrial things 
diſſolving and periſhing in one moſt aweful 
general conflagration ! Since then, by divine 
appointment, this deſtiny awaits all things 
temporal, all ſublunary glory and good, how 
. ſhould. reſlections on this great event extin- 
*oviſh in our breaſts a paſſion for terrene 


randeur 
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grandeur and felicity, kill in us the love of 
the world, and direct us to view it in that ſa- 


cred light in which the goſpel exhibits it 


to our believing minds. The practical in- 
ference which the Apoſtle draws from this 
final fate of the world is an obvious and 
uſeful one. Seeing then that all theſe things 
{hall be diſſolved, what manner of perſons 
ought we to be in all holy converſation and 
godlineſs ! 


Moreover, to regard things temporal with 
a noble and chriſtian indifference appears juſ- 
tifiable, when we reflect that things temporal 
are not fitted, in their nature, to conſtitute the 
ſupreme felicity of an immortal ſoul. Things 
that are ſo mutable and tranſient, ſo baſe and 
ſordid, ſo precarious and uncertain in their 
duration and continuance, are not congenial 
to the nature of an immortal ſpirit. The 
pleaſure they yield commonly leaves a ſting 
behind it: fills the mind with ſatiety and dif- 
guſt: 
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guſt: the joys reſulting from them are broken, 
interrupted, violent, daſhed with pain: the 
ſenſations of phrenzy, rather than the calm 
perceptions of reaſon : not like the ſublime 
pleaſures and refined delights which religion 
and virtue yield, pleaſing in their reflection, 
ſolid, ſoothing, conſolating, and permanent in 
very eſſence and duration. The immortal ſpi- 
rit reſts not in things temporal as its proper 
felicity, doth not acquieſce in them as ob- 
jects that are adequate to its eſſential well- 
being and happineſs. It naturally breathes 
after different pleaſures, naturally aſpires after 
ſublimer enjoyments. No object leſs than the 
ever bleſſed Gob can fill its ample powers: 
no object leſs than ETERNITY is commen- 
ſarate to its enlarged deſires. God hath ar 
our formation kindled in the ſoul the heaven- 
born deſire of living for ever. Is it poſſible 
then that things temporal, things that are 
continually fleeting, periſhipg, and dying, 


can ſatisfy deſires that have only immertality 
5 | for 
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for their object? So long as we have an im- 
mortal principle within us that is tending to- 
wards" its preßer objects, towards thoſe ob- 
jects which it was dz/{pned to contemplate, 
to purſue and to be converſant with through 
all the rolling years of an endleſs Eternity, ſo 


long as we have ſuch a principle and ſuch ten- 
dencies, ſo long muſt things t-mporal counter- 


act ſuch tendencies,and when embraced and pur- 
ſued, loved and admired as the ſole felicity of 
our natures, be incompatible with the native 
dignity and excellence of a rational, intellec- 
tual, immortal agent. A ſpirit formed for the 
fruition of Gop, for the fruition of ETER.“ 
NiTY, O how ignominiouſſy is it degraded 
and ſunk, when it makes this world the 
grave of all its divine hopes ! O what a ſhame- 
ful proſtitution of its celeſtial powers, when 
it looks no higher, looks no farther than the 
contracted bounds and narrow limits of this 
vain world! A ſoul formed to enjoy God, 


to be happy with him for ever, formed 
| for 
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for the ſociety of angels and bleſſed ſpirits, 
formed to be their aſſociate and companion 
through millions and millions of rev8lving 
ages, for ſuch a ſoul to entomb itſelf in the 
putrid ſepulchre of earth and ſenſe, to cheriſh 
a violent incurable paſſion for a world it muſt 
ſo very ſoon relinquiſh, to circumſcribe all 
its native hopes, and reſtrain all its generous 


excurſions, within the boundaries of ſuch a 
world, to prize a moment, and leſs than a 
moment, and forfeit immortality for the ſake 
of it, to loſe heaven for earth, to give away 
Eternity for Time, and forego things eternal 
for things temporal ; O what a reproachful in- 
dignity is this! What an inſult to the Great 
God ! What a flagrant abuſe of his beſt and 
nobleſt gift! What diſtraction and madneſs 
is it poſſible for men to be guilty of in the 
conduct of this probationary ſcene ! That 
is a man advantaged, ſays our Lord, if he 
gain the whole world and loſe his foul ! What 
ſhall a man give in exchange for his ſoul ! It 

| D this 
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this be once ingloriouſly loſt, by ſtupid 
inconſideration, by a criminal paſſion for the 
world, and the unbounded purſuit of tempo- 
ral grandeur and glory, all is loſt ; all our 
happineſs periſhes along with it for ever, 
And yet, O infamons perverſion! for theſe 
ſplendid worthleſs trifles are immortal ſouls 
buried in ruſt, corroded with canker, and all 
their heavenly powers, deſires, and hopes im- 
priſoned and confined in the dark miſerable 
dungeon of avarice and worldly-mindedneſs ! 


Alas! how unduly are things temporal 
prized and valued, when men can ſuffer the 
falſe ſplendour of them, #r/# to dazzle, then 


obſcure, at laſt totally extinguiſh the eye of 


the immortal ſpirit, when men become ſo 


infatuated and enſlaved by a groveling 
paſſion for the world, that they can deny a 
miſerable morſel to a wretch in diſtreſs; and, 
what is more than this, can even deny them- 


ſelves the common decencies and neceſſaries 
of life for the vile pleaſure of hoarding what 


they 
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they have not hearts to enjoy, and live deteſ- 
rably poor that they may have the illuſtrious 


diſtinction and immortal honour of dying im- 
menſely rich ! 


O reader i whoever thou art, rich or poor, 
learned or unlearned, let theſe great truths, 
I beſecch thee, fink deep into thy mind. 
Let theſe conſiderations, which I have faith- 
fully ſuggeſted to thee, alienate thy affections 
from this ſcene of mutability and frailty. 
This is not thy reſt, O Chriſtian ! Thy crown 
is not worn here, Thou art nowon ly in the 
infancy of thy being. This ſlate is but an 
introduction to on happier and nobler. The 
everflowing ſtream of Time is ſwiftly carrying 
thee into the boundleſs ocean of Eternity. 
Life is waſting, Death approaching, and the 
general Judgment nearer and nearer every 
day. Raiſe thy deſires above this world. 
Contemplate ſublimer things, Fix thy affec- 


tions on nobler objects than the contracted 
D 2 circle 
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circle of this vain life comprizeth. Make not 
this world the ſummit of thy ambition, the 
tomb of all thy hopes. Conſider that thou 
haſt an immortal principle implanted in 
thee, which will riſe above the ruins of mor- 
tality, and flouriſh in undecaying youth and 
vigour, when fime and things temporal ſhall 
be no more ! Reverence thyſelf, Regard 
this never-dying principle with an awful 
reſpect. Improve its generous powers by aſ- 
ſiduous culture. Center its deſires in God 
and Truth. Theſe alone can amply ſatisfy 
its boundleſs deſires. Cheriſh a Chriſtian in- 
difference for this world, and for this mortal 
life, which paſſeth as a ſhadow, Let things 
eternal fill and poſſeſs thy ſoul. Be frequent 


in contemplating their grandeur and immen- 


ſity. Prepare for thy own fruition of them. 


Live in ſuch an uſeful manner, that con- 


ſcience in nature's laſt extremity may ap- 
plaud thee, and tell thee thou haſt not lived 
in vain, Conduct thy{cif in ſuch a manner, 


that 
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that at the hour of death thou mayeſt leave 
this world without a ſigh, without a ſingle 
regret, cloſe thy eyes upon it with mental 
tranquillity and perfect compoſure, bid an 
everlaſting farewel to it with firmneſs and 
fortitude, and launch from the port of Time 
into Eternity with ſongs of chriſtian victory 
and triumph ! 


I ſhall conclude this article with two very 


ſtriking paſſages to which I crave thy ſerious 
and devout regards, 


* One ought no: only to conſider,” ſays 
that virtuous Emperor Marcus Antoninus, 
ee that each day a part of his life is ſpent, 
and the remainder grown leſs, but that it is 
very uncertain, though he ſhould live longer, 
whether his reaſon and mental faculties will 
continue equally ſufficient for the duties of 
life, and for thoſe reſearches which conduce to 
the «nowledge of divine and human things. 
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For if age or a diſtemper ſhould impair and 
injure the faculties of his mind, perhaps, in- 
deed, he may continue to breathe, to receive 
nouriſhment, to indulge imagination, and 
exert the lower appetites; but he will be 
dead to all the valuable purpoſes of life. The 
power of ſelf-government, of executing well 
the various offices of virtue, of accurately 
diſtinguiſhing all appearances which ſtrike 
the paſſions, and all other employments which 
require a well exerciſed and vigorous under- 
ſtanding, are entirely loſt to him. We ſhould, 
therefore, make haſte, ſays he, not only be- 
cauſe death is every day much ncarer, but 
becauſe the power of conſidering well and 
underſtanding things often leaves us before 
we die *.. O eloquent, juſt, and mighty 
DEATH ! ſays the great Sir Walter Raleigh, 
it is thou alone putteſt wiſdom into the 


human heart, and ſuddenly makeſt man to 
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know himſelf, It is death that make th the 
conqueror aſhamed of his fame, and wiſh he 
had rather ſtolen out of the world, than 
purchaſed the reproach of his actions, by 
rapine, oppreſſion, and cruelty; by giving 
in ſpoil the innocent and labouring ſoul to 
the idle and inſolent; by emptying the cities 
of the world of their antient inhabitants, and 
filling them again with ſomany and ſo variable 
ſorts of ſorrows. It is death tells the proud 
and inſolent, that they are but abjefts, and 
humbles them at the inſtant ; makes them 
cry, complain, and repent ; yea, even to hate 
their former happineſs. It is death takes 
the account of the rich, and proves him 
to be a beggar, a naked beggar, who hath 
intereſt in nothing but the gravel which 
fills his month. It is death holds a glaſs 
before the eyes of the moſt beautiful, and 
makes them ſee therein their deformity and 


rettenneſs, and they acknowledge it 
Whom none could adviſe thou haſt perſuad- 
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ed: what none has dared, thon haſt done : 
and whom all the world hath flattercd, 
thou only haſt caſt ont of the world, and 
deſpiſed. Thou haſt drawn together all 
the far-fetched greatneſs, all the pride, cruelty, 
and ambition of man, all the powerful charms 


of beauty, and covered it all over with theſe 
two narrow words, Hic jacet.” 


Sir Walter Raleigh Hiſtery of the Werl, tub fin. 
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The things that are net ſeen are eternal. 


O 


immenſe worlds of light that are perpetually 


NE of the 5hilaſoßhers contemplating 


the magnitude and grandeur of thoſe 


revolving in boundleſs ſpace over our heads, 
and, in idea, placing himſelf amongſt them, 
more narrowly to inſpect their ſtupendons 
greatneſs and harmonious meaſures, from this 
elevation caſts down his eyes to lock for the 
earth amidſt the immenſity of the unirerſc. 
Deſcrying it at laſt, ſcarce viſible to him at 
ſuch an infinite diſtance, and hardly recol- 
lected among worlds of ſuch ſuperior ampli- 
tude and magniſicence, he exclaims over it 
in this philoſophic rhapſody : Is it to this 
little 
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little diminutive ſpot, hardly now diſcernible 
to me, that the vaſt and enlarged powers 
of the human ſoul are confined ! Is it indeed 
within thefe narrow contracted bounds that 
the vaſt hopes and proſpects of rational beings | 
are all circumſcribed ! Is it for this obſcure 
contemptible region, or rather, I ſhould ſay, 
for a very ſmall and inconſiderable pittance 
of it, that nations kindle ſuch horrid deſtruc- 
tive wars, that men embrue their hands 
in the blood of their fellow mortals, and 
maſſacre each other with relentleſs inſatiable 
rage! O madneſs ! O diſtraction of miſerable 
deluded mortals ! To imagine vaſt kingdoms 
comprized in the compaſs of an atom! To 
raiſe vaſt arinies, thouſands and millions of 
dying creatures to diſpute a point of earth, 
which they mutually drench in blood before 
the diſpute is decided! It is juſt, ſays the 
philoſopher, as if emmets ſhould conccive a 
ſingle nel to be parcelled out into ſeveral. 
extenſive and opulent kingdoms, and furiouſly 
contend 
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contend to enlarge their boundaries, extend 
their conguc{lz, {pread univerſal havock and 
devaſtation, and thencelebrate a grand triumph 


— for what? - why mercly for gaining a few 


inches of earth, as a new air? to their 


empire. From this ſubject he takes occa- 
fron to incite men to elevate their W 
to extend their views beyond the preſent 
viſule diurnal ſphere, to uſe the words of 
Dilton, and to ſuffer this contemplation of 
the aſtoniſhing grandeur and magnificence of 
the heavenly orbs to occupy and poſſeſs their 
intellectual powers, as forming a ſubje& moſt 
worthy to employ the human mind. The 
contemplation of celeſtial things, ſays Cicero, 
neceſſarily inſpires a man with a nobler eleva- 
tion and ſublimity both of language and 
of ſentiment when he deſcends to human at- 
fairs *. Earthly things are too mean and mi- 
ſerable to captivate and engroſs thoſe exalted 


* Omnia ptefeclò Aim ſe à el-ſlibus 1ebus referet ad hu- 


manas, excelſiùs magnificentiaſque et d.cet et ſentiet. Cicero. 


deſires 
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deſires which heaven hath enkindled in the 


human boſom. They are not congenial to 


a ſpirit formed for immortality. Terre- 


ſtrial objects fink its dignity, debaſe its 


powers, extinguiſh its native generous ar- 
dour, and entomb in ſenſe thoſe heaven-in- 
ſpired hopes, which naturally love to wing 
their flight beyond the limits of this ſhort 
life, and to make excurſions into the bound- 
leis regions of Eternity. 


Man is compounded of twv9 natures, the 
animal and material, the ſpiritual and im- 
mortal. By one he is allied to brutes, by the 
ot her to God, and angels, and bleſſed ſpirits, 


The one is adapted to the, reſent introduc- 


tory ſcene of being : the other fitted for an 
endleſs duration. We have tuo ſtates of ex- 
iſtence: One in Time : the other in Eternity. 
One will very ſoon terminate; the other will 


continue as long as immortality endures. It 
is ſaid, that when the army of Xerxes was 


convencd, 
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convencd, which he had raiſed to invade Greece, 
conſiſting of ſeven hundred thouſand of his 
own ſubjects, and three hundred thouſand aux- 
iliaries, the monarch aſcended an eminence 
to ſurvey his forces, and that when he faw 
ſuch an infinite multitude around him, he 
burſt into tears, to think that within leſs than 
a hundred years every one of them would be 
dead. How much more affecting is it to con- 
ſider, that the cverlaſting ſtate and condition 
of ourſelves, and of all our fellow mortals now 
living in every region of the whole world, 
will within ſuch a very {mall ſpace of time be 
fixed in ETERNITY ! ©& 7ri//ct/e tells us (ſays 
Cicero) that ncar the river 77ypants, which runs 
into the Fin’ Sea, there are certain little 
animals which are born and die the ſame day. 
Their exiſtence is limited to a ſingle day. 
Thoſe of them which die at two in the after- 
noon die in an advanced life : thoſe, which 
die at {un-ſet, are quite worn out with frailty 
and decrepitude: much more ſo thoſe which 


die 


— 
* 


46 Thoughts on 

die later in the evening. Now compare (ſays 
Cicero) the maſt advanced pericd, which mor- 
tals reach, with ETERNITY, and we ſhall 
find human life to have the ſame propor- 
tional brevity with that of theſe ſhort-lived 
creatures *,” Time, Eternity: mortal life, 
everlaſting duration: a dying body, a never- 
dying ſoul—W hat an infinite diſparity is there 


between theſe things! Can any one who reads 


this heſitate a moment which of theſe two it 


is his intereſt to prefer and to purſue ? Can 


he be long in determining how to chooſe 


and act when things temporal and things eter- 


nal enter themſelves as. rivals for his heart 


and affections? Say, canſt thou call any thing 
great and happy in this vain life when the 
idea of eternity fiils thy ſoul ? Who that ſe— 
ricuſly thinks on theſe truths can ſee any 
temptation in hi world! The preſent life is 
tranſient and momentary, and will very ſoon 
come to a concluſion, The uncertainty, in- 


* Tuſculan, Qizf, Edit, Davis Cantab. 1723, p. 83. 
ſtability, 
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ſtability, and vanity of human life and 
human things we every day ſee and hear 
and feel, Our moments are continually 
conſuming, and the remainder growing leſs. 
Every pendulum that vibrates, every pulſe 
that beats, brings us nearer our great 
home. Time flies, death haſtens, and the 
next remove and ſcene of being is, Eter- 
nity. O Eternity! thou pleaſing dreadful 
thought! We are living for Eternity! Eter- 
nity With all its vaſt realities will ſoon open 
upon us. Our condition is ſoon to be fixed, 
irreverſibly fixed in Eternity, —I cannot re- 
colle& in what book I met with the fol- 
lowing paſſage That a certain great man 
in th: Romiſh church upon reading thoſe 
words in Geneſis, And all the days that Adam 
lived were nine hundred and thirty years, 
and he died. And all the days that Seth lived 
were nine hundred and twelve years, and he 
died. And all the Days ꝙᷓ Methuſclah were 
nine hundred fixty and nine years, and he 


died 
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died ſnut himſelf up in a convent, as not 
thinking any thing in this /fe worthy to be 
rezarded by a dying mortal, that had not a 


reference to Eternity. O what will be our 
ſenſibilities and emotions when we ſhall open 


our eyes, and find Eternity with all its un- 
utterable vaſtneſs burſt upon us! What tu- 
multuous paſſions will ſtruggle in our breaſts 
when we ſhall find ourſelves inſpired with 
new life, in a moment, in the twinkling of 
an eye, and from all our ſenſes and percep- 
tions drink in the full conviction of thoſe in- 
effable glories which were once the object of 
our faith and hope ! What a dreadful pleaſing 
ſolemnity will it be, when our eyes open 
upon a world without bound; upon an 
occan without a ſhore; and when we ſhall 
find ourſelves uſhered into a ſtate where we 
ſhall have milliens and millions of ages before 
us, when numberleſs numbers of infinite 
centuries have rolled away! How awſul are 
thoſe words which the angel uttered in one 

of 
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of the prophetic viſions of St. John: T7 ſaw 
an angel ſtand upon the ſea and upon the earth, 
who lift up his hand to heaven, and fwore by 
him that liveth for ever and ever, who crea- 
ted heaven and the things that are therein, 
and the earth and the things that are therein, 
and the ſea and the things that are therein, 
that time ſhould be no longer! Time will be 
for ever ſwallowed up in this unfathomable 
ocean. Revolving ages will not be marked 
by any thing that meaſures the fleeting pe- 
riods of our exiſtence here. Myriads of 
years, millions of centuries will not be diſtin- 
guiſhed by any thing—except by our grow- 
ing improvement in knowledge, and our 
higher attainments in felicity and perfection. 
This, O Chriſtian! is thy deſtined home. 
This is the grand and glorious privilege of 
thy birth, This is the end of thy faith, the 
great object of thy hope, the complete fal- 
vation of thy ſoul. Here thy warfare ends. 
The Chriſtian's race is here finiſhed, and his 
brows are encircled with an immortal chap- 
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Jet that never fades away, Here, as in the 
Olympic games, the crown is hung up to the 
Chriſtian combatant's view, to fire his emula- 
tion, invigorate his hopes, and animate him 
with perſevering ardour and activity. Know 
ye not, ſays the Apoſtle, that they who run 
in a race run all, but one only can win and 
receive the prize? With the ſame ardour and 
perſeverance do you run the Chriſtian race, 
that you may finally ſecure the garland of 
celeſtial glory. And every one who enters 
the liſts as a combatant in theſe games, is 
obliged to ſubmit to a moſt rigid and ſe- 
vere regimen. They do this to gain a fading 
chaplet, a paltry wreath, compoſed only of 
the leaves of a wild olive; but in the Chriſ- 
tian's view is hung up an unfading crown, an 
amarantine wreath, that will continue in unde- 
caying verdure and beauty through all the 
endleſs ages of Eternity. In this ſtate which 
next awaits us are repoſited thoſe treaſures 


which no accident can aſſail, no ruſt cor- 
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rode, no calamity invade, nor Eternity itſelf 
exhauſt, Here ſhines and beams all the in- 
effable ſplendour of that unutterable felicity, 
which from every ſurrounding object will 
throw all its ſoft effulgent radiance on the 
Bleſſed for ever! Here for ſincere peni- 
tence and perſevering holineſs, are reſerved 
thoſe joys which eye hath not ſeen, nor ear 
heard, neither hath it entered into the human 
heart fully to conceive, or the human fancy 
juſtly to paint and adequately deſcribe. For 
what Eternity is can only be known by our 
fruition of it. What that immortality pro- 
miſed in the goſpel means, can only be known 
when the auſpicious dawn of the reſurrec- 
tion morning breaks upon us, when we im- 
bibe the immenſe glory of that inconceivable 
ſcene at all our ſenſes, when we land and 
embrace thoſe happy ſhores our virtue won, 
and all Eternity's ſcenes, and proſpects, and 
joys, in all their magnificent vaſtneſs, open to 
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our aſtoniſhed tranſported view; O what 
words can repreſent, thou, reader, canſt 
better imagine than I deſcribe, what it is to 
behold ſuch an amazing ſpectacle, what it 
is to be pracizu/ly admitted to behold it! 
In what tranſport and triumph ſhall we exult 
in ſuch a moment, when we reflect that the 
things we are now gazing upon in all the 
exceſſes of enraptured admiration are not 
temporal but eternal“ That all this com- 
bined felicity we are ſurveying, and to the 
participation of which we are mercifully ad- 
mitted, is ratified to us, not for thouſands 
and millions of centurics only, but for all 
the revolving and endleſs ages of a bound- 
leſs immortality ! How will fuck a thought, 
at our firſt commencement on ſuch joys, ex- 


pand the heart, dilate the boſom, and ſwell 
all our intellectual powers with the moſt ve- 


hement and ecſtatic emotions! To be nap- 
r FOR EVER what does this imply! A 
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BLESSED IMMORTALITY How many ideas 
does this comprize! To exchange Time for 


Eternity, things temporal for things cternal, 
death for life, miſery for happineſs; and to 


have this happineſs confirmed to us beyond 


the power of time and change, O how unut- 
terably bleſſed is this ! What a glorious revo- 
lution this in the ſeries of our exiſtence ! 
To enter upon a new life and ſtate, in which 
we ſhall live till we loſe all remembrance that 
ever we reſided in ſuch a world as the 
prefent, or animated ſuch a body as the pre- 


ſent; to put off this earthly houſe of our 


tabernacle, the reſidence of pain and forrow 


and ſuffering, in which we mortals groan 


being burdened, and to be inveſted with a 
building of God, an houſe not made with 


hands eternal in the heavens ; to change cor- 


ruption for incorruption, mortality for im- 
mortality, to be diſembaraſſed of all the frail 
and inert accidents of fleſh and blood, to be 

1 diſin- 
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diſincumbered of theſe clay-formed vehicles, 


which the philoſophers called the Priſan &f 


the foul, which ſo much impede the operations 
of the mind, and depreſs it into brute earth 
and ſenſe, and to be inveſted with a vehicle 
ſpiritual, agil, radiant, and immortal, faſhioned 
after the ſimilitude and form of our bleſſed 
Redeemer's glorified perſon ; to have our faith 
loſt in enjoyment, and our hope ſwallowed 
up in complete and endleſs fruition ; to be 
placed beyond the reach of ſorrow and 
death; to be for ever where there is the ab- 
fence of all evil, and the confluence of all 
good—T his, Chriſtian, is Heaven/—T ſhould 
rather ſay, part of that eternal happineſs that 
is the object of your and my ardent prayers 
and warm expectations. 


Remember, thou wilt as certainly live in 
Eternity, as thou art now living in Time / 
Eternity will as aſſuredly break upon thine 


eyes, 
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eyes, as the light of the preſent day now 
ſalutes thee. Thou wilt as certainly ſee thy 
Judge as thou now beholdeſt thy relations and 
thy friends. Theſe events will as infallibly 
one day happpen to thee as God is faithful 
and thy Bible true. Thou ſeeſt then thy 
duty, Seriouſly think on Eternity, and pre- 
pare for it. Upon this great period of our 
nature keep the eye of faith and hope in- 
tenſely fixed. Let nothing divert thee from 
the warm purſuit of glory, honour, and im- 
mortality, Regulate thy mortal life with re- 
ference to this, Live as the firm believer and 
expectant of it, Do nothing inconſiſtent with 
a rational and well-grounded proſpect of it. 
Adjuſt all thy ſecular concerns, and all 
thy whole moral and religious life, with a 
view to Eternity! 


Not as if the ſacred writers intended by 
directing us not to look at the things that 
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are ſeen which are temporal, that we were to 
drop all ſecular occupations, neglect our pro- 
feſſions and callings, retire from the world 
in ſullen gloom and penſive melancholy, 
ſhut up ourſelves in obſcure retreats and 
ſequeſtred cells, and ſpend this mortal life, 
like enthuſiaſtic monks and viſionaries, in a 


tedious round of mortification and penance, 


in all the freaks of ſuperſtitious devotees, 


' abſtinence, maceration and torture of the 


body, wearing of hair-cloth, periodical fla- 
gellations for the good of the foul, a tire- 


ſome endleſs tediouſneſs of veſpers and ma- 


ins, in a peeviſh moroſe contempt of the 


world, in philoſophical reveries and rhap- 
ſodies, and in rapturous entranced contemp- 
lations. This was never the Apoſtle's mean- 
ing, though the Church of Rome would gladly 
perſuade us it was. The poſitive directions of 


ſeripture are always to be underſtood under 


certain reſtrictions and neceſſary limitations. 


Fox 
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For example: Children obey your parents 
in all things: Servants obey your maſters 
in all things—can only mean in all things 
that are lauful, in all things conſiſtent with 
duty and moral obligation. Labour nz# for 
the meat that periſhes: Be careful for no- 
thing : Take no thought for the morrow— 
cannot be underſtood as if our Saviour and 
his Apoſtles deſigned that Chriſtians ſhould 
neglect all worldly buſineſs, and give them- 
ſelves no concern about any ſecular proviſion 
for themſelves and families. This would be 
to cut all the ſinews of induſtry, to diſſolve 
all the bonds and ties of ſociety, and be a 
direct repugnance to their exhortations to 
diligence and induſtry, which, you know, 
the Apoſtles did not only ſtrictly enjoin 
upon Chriſtians by precept, but alſo en- 
force by their own examples. When we 
are admoniſhed, therefore, not to labour for 
the meat that periſhes, to be careful for no- 
thing, not to look at the things that are ſeen; 
the 
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the obvious meaning is, that the interetts of 


this life ſhould not create in our ' breaſts an 
anxicty, a paſſion too intenſe and violent for 
ſuch mutable and periſhing objects. That a 
regard for theſe ſhould ever be ſubordinate 
to our regard for ſuperior enjoyments. That 


the future kingdom of our God and cur cwn 
admiſſion there ſhould be our principal and 


governing concern, That amidſt the com- 
mon occupations of life, amidſt the cares 
and buſineſs, the pleaſures and purſuits of 
this terreſtrial ſtate, we ſhould never forget 
that we are ſwiftly tending towards Eternity; 
that we ſhould ever keep the great ends of 
-our formation in conſtant view, and never 
ſuffer the deſtined home, the final reſt, and 
complete happineſs of our natures, to be loſt 
to our remembrance. With' all the animated 
deſcriptions which inſpiration gives of an- 
other and happier world, with all the cogent 
motives and pathetic exhortations it ad- 

dreſſes 
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dreſſes to us to ſecure its bleſſednels, yet there 
is hardly any precept which the Apoſtles 
ſo frequently repeat and urge upon Chriſ- 
tians, as diligence, Not to be ſlathſul in bu— 
ſineſs, to labour working with our hands, 
to be induſtrions in. our ſeveral ſtations, 
whatever they be; but not to contract ſuch 
a ſanguine attachment to this life, as if it 
were the bound of all our hopes, as it we. 
were to live in no other, and all our exiſt- 
ence were to vaniſh into air with our laſt 
breath, We arc not to forget that we are 
members of ſociety, that out families, our 
friends, our country, have their reſpective 
claims upon us, that Providence hath placed 
us in this ſtate of diſcipline and probation to 
ditcharge the neceſſary offices and incum- 
dent duties of ſuch a ſtate; but it is the 
oreat deſign of our wiſe and good Creator 
that we ſhould raiſe our thoughts to ſublimer 
objects, that we ſhould employ our principal 
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ſolicitude in making proviſion for a ſtate in 
which we are to exiſt for ever ; that the cul- 
tivation and. improvement of our minds 
ſhould conſtitute our ſupreme ſtudy and 
ambition; that a remporary ſyſtem, which 
was originally formed out of the duſt, and 
in a very little rime will be reſolved into its 
primitive principles, claims not, and will not 
juſtify, that fond partiality and anxious re- 
gard, as does that intellectual fabric which 
will riſe from the ruins of death in immor- 
tal beauty, and flouriſh in its priſtine vi- 
gour, alertneſs, and activity as long as Eter- 


nity endures ! 


Who therefore that has any ambition in 
him would not aſpire after this full and final 
perfection of his nature? Who that hath a 
ſpark of virtuous emulation lodged in his 


boſom would not ſtretch every nerve, ex- 


ert all his intellectual vigour and energy, and 
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preſs forward, with eager and impatient ſteps, 
towards this glorious prize of his high calling 
which is here hung up to his view ?—What 
ſhould we think of a perſon, who choſe to 
take up with the ſcanty and fordid accommo- 
dations of an inn, in a loneſome, melan- 


choly, dreary ſolitude, choſe rather to ſit 


down eaſy, contented, and happy, with the 


tireſome noiſe and hurry of ſuch a ſcene, 


and to immerſe and bury himſelf in ſuch a 


remote, obſcure, and diſagreeable ſituation, 


rather than purſue his journey towards his 
native home, to taſte all the ſweets and joys 
and endearments of domeſtic peace, tranquil- 
lity, and ſatisfaction? What ſentiments ſhould 
we form of a man's wiſdom and judgment, 
who, travelling into a foreign region, ſhould 
chooſe rather to reſide among a number of 
wretched ſlaves, the ſlaves of bigotry and 
ſuperſtition, ſhould prefer a region where 


religious knowledge and religious liberty 


were 


7 
' 


— P 3: 


— — + 


"S<* 44. : 
EIT - ; 


—— — — — 


—— — 
— — — —— — — —— 
- - — 


62 Thoughts on 
were unknown, ſhould reſide contented among 
ſtrangers, perſectly happy in the loſs of 
every thing that 1s dear and valuable in life, 
civil and religious freedom and the inviolable 
rights of conſcience—What ſentiments ſhould 
we form of ſuch a man's prudence and un- 
derſtanding, to chooſe to fix his abode for 
ever in ſuch a mean and miſerable ſcene 
as this, and not vent one generous ſigh, never 
utter one generous groan, for the bleſſings 
and privileges of his native country, con- 
tracted a perfect indifference, a total oblivion 
af the liberty and happineſs he might freely 
enjoy, and voluntarily forfeited all the glo- 
rious immunities into which he was born, 
for a wretched life ſpent in fereign igno- 
rance and foreign ſervility? What thoughts 
ſhould we entertain of a perſon's wiſdom and 
judgment, who had rather conflict with winds 
and waves, beat about in a tempeſtuous 
ocean, and fix in ſome narrow, - miſerable, 
inhoſpitable 
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inhoſpitable iſland, containing only a few feet 
of land, yielding a wretched ſcanty pittance, 
ſhould bound all his wiſhes witkin its limits, 
ſhould ſigh for nothing farther, nothing bet- 
ter, ſhould forget his natal ſoil and happy 
home, ſhould cling to this barren forlorn 
rock, never think of leaving it but with in- 
faite anguiſh and infinite regret, ſhould blot 
from his ſoul all memory of any pleaſures, 
ſublimer than what this miſerable retreat af- 
forded, ſhould prefer living and dying here 
unknowing and unknown, and eraſe from his 
heart every paſſion of returning to an happier 
clime and happier country? Travellers as 
we all are, and not in very different roads, 
through the wilderneſs of this world, to one 
great and glorions city, whoſe builder and 
maker is God, can we allow ourſelves to for- 
get this affecting circumſtance ? Doth Eter- 
nity ſo often paſs over our lips that it cannot 
find its way to our hearts? Do we forget 

that 


—  - — 2 
— * * OY * 5 


2 


1 


- — — —— 


= 


— — * 


— — 
- 4 


64 Thoughts on 


that the faſhion of this world is continually 
paſſing away, and that the ſtream of Time is 
carrying us into Eternity with a very 
ſwift though inſenſible rapidity? Can we 
forbear faithfully reminding one another of 
this our mortal condition, ſuggeſting it to 
our hearts and thoughts every returning morn 
and eve and ſabbath, and amidſt all our ſe- 
cular occupations, our fortunate ſucceſſes, 
and all life's innocent joys and chearful ſcenes, 
ſeriouſly converſing with ourſelves in this 
uſeful language—O my ſoul! thy happinets 
is not here] My eyes will ſoon cloſe upon 


theſe ſcenes. The things I ſee and enjoy 
are all temporary, There is nothing great 
and good but in Eternity /—Did we habi- 
tuate ourſelves to ſuch reflections and ſuch 
faithful felf-converſe as this, impreſſed ſuch 
truths upon our minds every evening before 
we ſuffered fleep, the image of death, to 


ſeize our powers, and every ſabbath day, 
which 
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which God deſigned ſhould be appropriated 
and conſecrated to ſuch conſiderations as 


theſe, we ſhould form a truer eſtimate of 
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time and eternity than we generally do. It 
is recorded of Philip, the father of Alexander 
the Great, who in the ſpace of a few years 
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aſtoniſhed the world with ſuch rapid con- 
queſts in Macedonia, Theſſaly, and Greece, 


and ſubdued one fortreſs, town, and country 
after another, that amidſt this ſeries of amaz- 
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ing ſucceſs, after ſome illuſtrious acquiſition 
made, or ſome memorable battle fought and 
won, in order that he might not be too 
much elated with his victories, he would, 
amidſt the gratulations of his officers, and 
the acclamations of his army, get one of his 
particular friends to whiſper in his ear theſe 
words*, Remember, Philip, thou art mortal ! v 
Philip, remember thou art mortal! And it 4 
is well known that the Roman Generals and =_—_ 
Emperors when they made their triumph- 4 


* Vid, Æliani Var, Hiſtor. Lib. viii. cap. 15. Tom. 1. p. 
557. Edit. Cronovii, Lug. Batav, 1731. 
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ant entry into Rome, and were attended 
with all the pomp and pageantry of that 
moſt grand, magnificent, and opulent empire, 
the conqueror, who rode through the ſtreets 
in his triumphal car, had always a perſon 
with him in the ſame carriage, who, in 
the height of all theſe illuſtrious honours 
was continually reminding him of the tran- 
ſiency of all human things, and their uncer- 
tainty and momentary continuance*, And in 
this view, when a new Pope receives his in- 
veſtiture, an officer is appointed to approach 
him, and ſay, © Holy father, think of the 
« days eternity Of this formality we 
have no occaſion. The frequent inſtances of 
mortality are a ſufficient memento, and teach us 


more than all the volumes of the Vatican. 


Would to God we often thought how 
theſe things appear to us, when we are 
ſtretched upon a ſick bed, and how they 


In ſimilitudinem triumphantium, quibus in curru retro comes 


adhærebat, per fingulas acclamaticnes civium, dicens, Hemi- 
rem te e memento, Hiereu. ad Paulam ſuper obitu Bieſille. 
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will appear to us in a dying hour. What 
are our ſcntiments, in ſuch a ſituation, of 
the glory of the world, of crowns and dia- 
dems, of ſceptres and kingdoms, and all 
the ſplendour and greatneſs of the ſons of 
men. When diſcale and ſickneſs ſeize us, 
when we feel languor and debility congeal all 
our active powers both of body and mind, 
when pain and anguiſh ſhoot through the 
whole earthly ſyſtem of frail humanity, the 
ſpirits ſunk in laſhtude and exhauſted in the 
unequal contention—in ſuch an hour, I ap- 
peal to unhappy experience, what were our 
thoughts of things temporal, What judg- 
ment did we then form of thoſe things 
which dying creatures purſue with ſuch ceaſ- 
leſs aſſiduity, accumulate with ſuch anxious 
folicitude, and contend for wirh ſuch rage 
and diſtraction. Did they not, in ſach mo- 
ments, appear to us to be chaſing a falſe 
illuſive phantom, to be ſtriving to embrace 
à painted cloud, and be following with wild 
and heedleſs ſteps a vapour which appears 

oh for 
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1 for a mement, and then vaniſhes into thin air. | 
! Tranſient is the glory of the world. Vanity | 
| . ef vanities, all is vanity. As man came forth 


of his msther's womb, naked ſhall he return 
to go as he came, and ſhall take nathing of 
his labour, which he may carry away in his 
hand. Thele truths we /eel in /uch ſeaſons, 
and they greatly affect us. But alas! re- 
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covered health, rcſtored eaſe, ſoon effices 
the impreſſion, We again mingle with the 
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world, and perhaps think meanly of ourſelves. 


_ 


for our vows and proteſtations, and for our 
extreme puſillanimity and weakneſs on theſe 
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occaſions. Did we in the ſcaſons of health 
and enjoyment view Time and Eternity in 
the light ia which ſickneſs and the imme- 
diate proſpect of death exhibit them to us, 
the infinite difference there is betwen theſe 
things would ſeal more deep and laſting im- 
preſſions upon our minds than our general 
negligence and inconſideration will permit 
theſe truths to infix there. The following 


are 
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are proper enquiries, and ſhould often be 
faithfully dictated to our ſouls. How will 
my preſent purſuits appear to me, when 
God is pleaſed to viſit me with affliction ? 
Will theſe employments, in which I am now 
engaged, fill me in ſach an hour with con- 
ſcious ſatisfaction or with troubleſome re- 
flections? Shall I be able to review my 
preſent actions and conduct with de- 
light and ſacred joy, when I have the im- 
mediate proſpect of Eternity before me? 
What reference have theſe ſtudies and pur- 
ſuits ro my everlaſting concerns? What al- 
pect have my temporal, upon my eternal, 
intereſts? Will the popular fame and ho- 
nour I am ſtudying to ſecure, and the ſplen- 
did treaſures I am ſtriving to amaſs and 
hoard for many happy diſtant years, as [I 
fondly flatter myſelf, will theſe then accompany 
me into an eternal world, and conſtitute any 
Fart of my felicity there? Is not a charitable 
beneſicent diſtribution of theſe talents with 
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which God hath entruſted and bleſſed me, 


the beſt proviſion I can make for my fatisfac- 


tion on a ſick bed, my comfort in death, and 
my acceptance and happineſs in Eternity ? 
Do I daily conduct myſelf as becomes a 
creature formed for an endleſs exiſtence in 
another world ? Do I forget what I am— 
for what ends I was ſent into this mortal 
ſtate—wh:ther it is I am ſwiftly haſtening 
—and in wha? world I ſhall live and act in 
no long time ? Stamped as my mind is with 
the image of my God, exalted as I am in the 
claſs of his creatures, and endowed with an 
immortal principle, do I ſuffer the things of 
a world, I mult very ſhortly quit, to have 
an undue influence over me, to ſeize and 
captivate too much of my affections, to alie- 
nate my heart from that Great Being who 
ſolely claims it, and to diſengage my deſires 
and hopes from that eternal happineſs in which 
they all ought to concenter ? Do I conſider 
myſelf, as being in this world only in the 


infancy 
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infancy of my being and of my knowledge, 
this life as only a pᷣaſſage to another, and this 
mortal ſtate as only a preparatory and pro- 
bationary ſcene for an ETERNAL world? 
Do I cive my chriſtian thoughts a noble ele- 
vation, and, diſdaining all interpoſiug ob- 


Jets, do I extend my mental views into the 


inviſible glories of Eternity? or do I ſut- 
fer things temporal and tranſitory to obſcure 
this delectable proſpect, throw a duſky va- 
pour over it, hide it from the eye of faith, 
and ſhut up all thoſe enchanting magnificent 
ſcenes the bleſſed goſpel ſpreads before me, 
in the horrors of ſecular gloom, and the 
baleful ſhades of worldly deluſion and dark- 
neſs? Do J ſtand affected to things tempo- 
ral as tenzoral, and to things eternal as 
one who fully knows their weight and mo- 
ment? Do I live as one deſtined by the il- 
luſtrious privilege of my birth to live to all 
Eternity ?”—Thele, or ſuch as theſe, are uſe- 
tul enquiries : ſhould be often addreſſed to 


our hearts; urged upon our ſpirits with de- 
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vout ſeriouſneſs, with determined and deli- 
berate reſolutions to act up to their import- 
ance, and with earneſt invocations of the 
bleſſed God to impreſs theſe truths by his 
Spirit on our hearts in indelible characters. 
The beſt of us hath great reaſon to deplore 
at the throne of grace our forgetfulneſs of 
theſe intereſting truths. Eternal things have 
not that weight upon us they ought to have. 
We diſcover great reluctance and indiſpoſed- 
neſs to dwell upon the ſubject. We think 
little of Eternity, becauſe it is remote. Our 
apprehenſions of it are like our apprehen- 
ſions of ſickneſs, misfortune, . and death, 
ſomething that is at an immenſe diſtance from 
us, ſomething that will hardly ever happen 
to us. Yet we ſhall as certainly live in Efer- 
nityaseverwe lived in Time. We ſhall as cer- 
tainly be converſant with eternal things, as 
we are now converſant with temporal things. 
There is nothing leſs than ETERNITY be- 
fore us, in which we ſhall be infinitely happy 
or inexpreſſibly wretched, Self- love is here 
concerned. Every thing dear and valuable to 
us 
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us are here dependent. A negligence here 
will be infinitely fatal. Our all is here ſuſ- 
pended, Theſe are the things that belong 
to our everlaſting peace, and if we have not 
the wiſdom to regard and ſecure them, they 
wil very fon be hid for ever from our eyes. 
IlVhen Eternity is in the text, ſays a good 
man, what mortal can ſuy he hath no concern 
in the ſermon, It is appointed for men once 
to die, and after that the judgment, and then 


their everlaſting condition is irrevocably de- 
termined, © Were we deliberately to think, 


ſays a very ſerious and uſeful writer *, upon 
temporal and eternal things, we could never 
imagine that proviſion for the preſent life was 
worthy ſo many hours thought and labour 
every day, and Eternity ſcarce worthy of half 
a thonght in many hours; and perhaps not 
one fixed ſerious thought in many days. 
Where one thonght is ſpent upon that queſ- 
tion, What ſhall! we cat and drink, and where- 
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with ſhall we be cloathed, how ſhall we get 
moncy or enjoy pleaſure? there would be a 
t Hotiſand ſpent upon that queſtion, What muſt 
I do to be faved? Did we ſeriouſly conſider 
but a thouſandth part of the joys of an eterna 


heaven, and the horrors of eternal deſtruc- 
tion, we ſhould never be Crs till our ever- 
laſting intereſt was ſccure 


One cannot ſuffer one's thoughts to expa- 
tiate on this ſubject without Feeling, ſo to 
ſpeak, one's infinite obligations to our Re- 
deemer, for ſo clearly and explicitly re— 
vealing to us a bleſſed Eternity. What fa- 
bulous abſurd fictions do Pythagoras, Plato, 
and the moſt eminent of the antient Sages, 
who had nothing but the light of reaſon to 
aſſiſt them in their enquiries, give us of an 
Hereafier, as every icholar knows! How 
dark and Qub:ous are their concluſions on this 
great ſubject ! with what heſitation and diffi- 
GEnce do they appear embarraſſed and per- 
plezed when diſcuſſing this topic! How clear 


and 
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and exyreſs, how rational and endearing are 
the diſcoveries of the bleſſed goſpel! How 
immenſe are our obligations to Jeſus Chriſt for 
aboliſhing death, and bringing life and immorta- 
lity to light, and making the believers of his 
religion not merely the doubtiul exþ2Zants, but 
the aſſured heirs of this glorious in5-ritance ! 
This is the diſtinguiſhing glory of the goſpel. 
This is that ſacred truth which hath impreſ- 
ſed upon it a dignity and authority ſuperior 
to every other religion the world ever ſaw. 
Bleſſed be the God and Father of our Lord 
Jeſus Chrift, who hath begotten us again to 
a lively hope of eternal life by means of the 
reſurrection of Jeſus Chriſt from the dead, 
even to an inheritance incorruptible, unde- 
filed, and that fadeth not away, reſerved in 
heaven for perſevering virtue. It was our 
bleſſed Lord who firſt clearly publiſhed to 
mortals the animating doftrine of immortality, 
who fir? drew aſide the veil which interpoſed 
between Time and Eternity, and ſhewed 
us the delectable ſcenes which ſpread beyond 
it! 
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it! What divine ſupport and conſolation is 


there in the following words of our Redeemer! 
Let nat your hearts be troubled: you believe 
in God, and you believe in me. In my fa- 
ther's houſe are many manſions ; many apart- 
ments fitted up for the reception of perſons 
of various attainments in holineſs : if it were 
not fo, if a bleſſed futurity were all a fable and 
fiction, I would be ſo ingenuous and fincere as 
fairhfully to tell you it was; but heaven is a 
great and glorious reality; and I am now ge- 
ing to prepare a place for you in that happy 
world; and when I have prepared à place 
for you, I will come again, and receive you 
to my/eif,, and through all Eternity where 1 
am, there ſhall you be alſo What power and 
energy is there in theſe tranſporting aſſur- 
ances ! 


Tt would endear the contemplation of Eter- 
nity to us, did we from time to time give free 
and liberal ſcope to our ideas in expatiating o'er 
its joys. For example, to reſlect that here 


we 
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we ſhall fe Gcd The happinels of heaven 
is deſcribed by this, as if it were folely com 
prized in it, and there were ns ether ingre- 
dient in its felicities but %%. Whom I ſhall 
fee for my ſelf, and mine eyes ſhall beheld, 
and not another. Bleſſed are the pure in 
heart, they ſhall ce Cd. It is the bliſsful 
viſion of God which fills the bleſſed with ſuch 
ecſtatic tranſports ! We ſhall be happy for- 
EVer in his paternal love and complacential ap- 
probation, From him, as their great indefec- 
tible fountain, will the ſtreams of our felicity 
flow in one lucid widening current through 
all Eternity] From his infinite fullneſs we 
ſhall be deriving larger and ſtill larger mea- 
ſures of knowledge and happineſs ſor ever! 
— Here we ſhall behold that amiable and be- 
nevolent perſon, who lived aud died and roſe 
again, to inſtate us in this happireſs and fix us 
in the everlaſting poſſeſſion of it, Nall fee him 
face to face whoſe miracles aſtoniſhed us, 
whoſe diſcourſes have charmed us, whoſe 


conſolations have ſoothed and ſoftened our 
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aſflictions, and the hiſtory of whole divine 
liſe we have peruſed with ſuch ſacred plea- 
ſure and inſtruftion! Here we ſhall mingle 
with the collective ſociety of all the wiſe and 
good that ever lived, of whom we have read 
in hiſtory, or perſonally known, and be- 
come the happy aſſociates and companious of 
the general aſſembly and univerſal com- 
munity of virtuous happy ſpirits !—#Here we 
ſhall be haraſſed with no evils, excrnciated 
with no pains, haunted by no anxieties, ſe- 
duced by no temptations, perplexed with no 
controverſies, alarmed with no fears of ſorrow 
and of death. Here our immortal ſpirits will 
no longer be ſettered and impeded in their 
operations by the intervention of an inert 
material vehicle. Here they will be vindi- 
cated from the priſon of the body into the 
complete liberty of the ſons of God, and be 
conjoined to a ſyſtem, pure, refined, and agile, 
every way congenial to its glorious reſident, 
and fitted to be its companioa through the 
ages of Eternity. Here we ſhall make con- 
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Rant improvements in knowledge and ho- 
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lineſe, be continually enlarging the ſtock of 
our ideas, and be acquiring a greater and 
greater reſemblance to the ever bleſſed God 
in his conſummate perfection and felicity! 
And what inhances all this felicity, is the 
conſideration, that it will never, never, never 
have an end, and that when ten thouſand 


millions of millions of ages have clapſed, it 


will ſtill be neu, and the very laſt period of 
our happineſs be always as far diſtant as at 
the beginning! But 1 check myſelf - Why 
ſhould I mention human numbers to convey 
to my reader ſome faint idea of Eternity! 
all our ideas are abſorbed and loſt in Eter- 
nity, When we would reaſon and diſcourſe 
concerning Schule duration, we talk and 
reaſon without ideas. Our finite powers are 
unequal to the ſubject. Our limited faculties 
are not able to graſp its immenſity. The line 
of the human underſtanding is too ſhort, in- 
finitely too ſhort to fathom ſuch depths. 
The very word ETERNITY, hath, under God, 


proved 
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proved the means of reclaiming many a fin- 
ner from the error of his ways. Serious 
thoughts on what ETERNITY is, which will 
ſo ſoon open upon them, with all its tremen- 
dous realities, have filled them with the laſt 
terrors, have cauſed them to retreat with 
ſwift ſteps from that dreadful abyſs of ever- 
laſting deſtruction into which they were pre · 
cipitating themſeives, and made them loſe 
all reliſh for the pleaſures of ſin, which are 
but for a ſeaſon. 


The doctrine of the immortality of the 
ſoul, and the firm perſuaſion of a bleſſed 
Eternity, 1s the beſt antidote againſt the tear 
of death, and affords alſo the nobleſt ſupports 
under the loſs of our friends. The greateſt 
evil with which human life was infeſted 
is now converted into a bleſſing. That 
which formerly uſed to leaven all this world's 
enjoyments, is expelled. Death, under our 
bleſſed religion, is the gate of eternal life, 

and 
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and the illuſtrious date of all our liberty 
and happineſs for ever! O Death where is 
now thy ſting! O Grave, where is now thy 
victory ! Thanks be to God who hath given 
us Chriſtians a complete victory over theſe 
evils through our Lord Jeſus Chriſt. Death 
hath no dominion over the mind. Death 
cannot ſeize the ſpirit in its flight. Death only 
extends to the frail accidents of fleſh and 
blood. It hath only power to diſſolve this 
earthly houſe of our tabernacle, at whoſe 
diſſolution we ſhall have a building of God, 
an houſe not made with hands, eternal in 
the heavens. All gloom is now diſperſed 
from the valley of the ſhadow of Death ; a 
ſacred ray of heavenly light is infuſed into it, 
and we are enabled to enter it with ſtrains 
of victory. Our deceaſed parents, and chil- 
dren, and friends, and miniſters, are not loſt 
out of the creation, They are not loſt to 
God, to Jeſus, and to happineſs. It was 
not our friend we committed to the ground. 
We only conſigned ſome frail and periſhing 
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appendages of his nature. Our Friend could 


not die; for the immaterial and immortal 
mind was properly our friend. Was pro- 
perly what we loved and delighted in, and 
hope one day to meet and embrace in an 
happier world. We Chriſtians cloſe our eyes 
upon this world, but we cloſe them in hope. 
* Hope travels through, nor quits us when 
« we die.” Only what is imßerfect, as the 


Apoſtle ſpeaks, is done away. The ſoul doth 


not periſh at death : doth not ſuffer one 
common extinction with our aſhes, but is hid 
with Chriſt in God, and depoſited in the 
hands of a faithful guardian. The farewel 
we bid to life is not an everlaſting adieu. 
We part with a temporary, only to reſume 
2n eternal, exiſtence. We are only in the 
infancy of our being, our knowledge and 
our happineſs. The plan of the divine go- 


rernment over us his rational and immortal 
creatures, is a vaſtly glorious and moſt im- 
menſely grand and extenſive ſcheme. The 

date 


Time and Eternity. 83 
date of it commences in this world, but its 
progreſſion is co- extended with boundleſs 
duration. It is but a ſmall and very incon- 
ſiderable part of this magnificent plan that 
we in this world now behold; after the 
lapſe of ten thouſand millions of eternal 
ages, we ſhall be better judges of the great- 
neſs and grandeur of this incomprehenſibly 
glorious deſign, which infinite wiſdom and 
goodneſs from all eternity contrived for the 
growing improvement and felicity of us his. 
creatures, O what energy is there in thefe 
truths, not only to reconcile us to our own 
diſſolution, but to the death of our neareſt 
and deareſt friends. They are only gone a 
little while before us into that world where 
we ſhall very ſoon rejoin them, and be hap- 
py in their converſe and friendſhip for ever 
The loſs of ſuch illuſtrious men as Clarke and 
Newton, Locke and Hoadly, Fęſter and Ben- 
ſon, Leland and Chandler, Duchal and May- 
eu, may affect the cauſe of religion and 

. G 2 learning, 


84 Thoughts on 


learning, call forth the tributary tear, lead 
us to indulge melancholy reſlections on the 


ranlty of human life and human condition, 


and with unfeigned ſorrow to deplore the 
removal of ſuch fingular ornaments of our 
nature and our religion, to whom the Father 
and Fountain of light and wiſdom had liberally 
imparted ſuch diſtinguſhed gifts, who had ſe- 
dulouſly improved theſe abilities by the dint 
of aſſiduous culture and indefatigable ſtudy, 
whoſe minds were enriched with ſuch various 
treaſures of uſeful literature, and adorned 
with ſo many amiable endowments both mo- 
ral and intelleftual, whom we would will- 
ingly detain with us a little longer to be 
the worthy preſidents of our churches, the 
defenders of our religion, the advocates of 
our civil and religious liberties, and our faith- 
ful guides, philoſophers, and friends, in this 
age of infidelity, enthuſiaſm, and irreligion, 
would willingly detain with us a little longer 


if our prayers and tears could detain them. 
But 
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But O thou great Arbiter of liſe and death, 
thy will be done ! We ſubmiſſively acquieſce 
in thy righteous diſpenſations. Theſe diſ- 
tinguiſhed ornaments of religion and learning 
are not periſhed and loſt to us for ever. 
Religion forbids ſuch a thought—and re- 
moving the interpoſing veil, bids the eye of 
faith contemplate them rejoicing in the pre- 
fence of God, forming part of the reſplendent 
train of the companions and followers of the 
bleſſed 7e, and aſſociating with all the 
Great and Good whom every age and na- 
tion of the world have produced. And it is 
felicity more than words can expreſs or 
imagination paint, to think that we ourſelves, 

if virtuous, ſhall one day join ſuch great and 
good men in theſe bleſſed abodes, be ad- 
mitted into their ſociety, and enjoy the inti- 
macies of the moſt endearing friendſhip with 
them as long as God himſelf exiſts. If an 
Heathen, when diſcourſing on this ſubject, 
could break forth into the following rapturous 
exclamation, * O glorious day! when I ſhall 
remove 
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remove from the tumult of this miſerably 
confuſed world, and be admitted to the gene- 
ral community of thoſe illuſtrious ſpirits of 
whom I have heard, and read, and written, 
and eſpecially, adds he, be united to my 
Cato *,” What infinitely greater reaſon has 
the Chriſtian, who enjoys ſuch clear diſco- 
veries of an happy futurity, and by the pri- 
vilege of his birth is conſtituted an heir of 
God and a co-heir with Chriſt of this glo- 
rious inheritance, to cry out with ſacred 
and triumphant exultation, O happy day ! 
when I ſhall meet my parents, my children, 
my brothers, my ſiſters, my pious relations, 
my wiſe inſtructors, my virtuous anceſtors, 
and all whoſe names ſtand recorded in the 
2nnals of the world—be joined to the general 
aſſembly and church of the firft-born, and the 
grand and glorious community of the bleſſed 

ſpirits of juſt men made perfe&t—ſee and 


# Cicero de Senectute, ſub ſin. 
I | meet 
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meet all theſe, O how changed! O how 
improved and bleſſed! O glorious hour! O 
triumphant day, when I ſhall be introduced 
into the city of the living God, the new Je- 
ruſalem, to an innumerable company of an- 


gels, and be conducted to the general aſ- 
ſembly of thoſe dignified and exalted ſpirits, 


whole names are enrolled in the volume of 
immortality ! 


Thou ſeeſt then, O reader, thy duty and 
thy intereſt, Keep Eternity in view. Me- 
ditate on immortality. Do not by any thing 
criminal forfeit thy title to immortality. 
Live in Time, as becomes one who is ſoon to 
live in Eternity. Regard this world with a 
Chriſtian indifference. Let not its fugitive 
Joys and tranſitory ſcenes infatuate thy ſoul, 
and pervert thy affections. Aſpire after ſub- 
limer objects. Extend thy thoughts be- 
yond this ſublunary ſphere. Thou haſt an 
unmortal principle implanted in thee by thy 
Maker, that is fitted to exiſt, and act, aud 

improve 
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improve to an endleſs duration. Reverence 
thyſelf. Suffer the great realities of that awe- 
ful ſtate into which thou mult very ſhortly 
enter, to exert their full force and influence 
on thy daily conduct. A perſon who had 


ſtood by 4þelles, the celebrated painter, a 


conſiderable time, and obſerved with what 


infinite care that wonderful artiſt mixed his 
colours, how cautious he was in the exact 


diſtribution of light and ſhade, and that 


each figure ſhould have its proper place 
and juſt dimenſions, with what delibe- 
rate delicacy he touched his piece, and 


what acute and infinite attention he paid to 


every ſtroke of his pencil—aſked him the 


Treaſon of ſuch exceſſive ſolicitude He re- 
plied—remember,I am painting for Eternity! 


O what cantion then, what vigilance, what 


circumſpection, ought the Chriſtian to ex- 


erciſe, who in this momentary ſtate is now 
LIVING FOR ETERNITY, 
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